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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MontTaGug. 


‘Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. 


They supply information as to the personal habits, and 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, whichcann ot be found elsewhere ”__Croxer’s New WuiG GuIDE. 
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THE DEVIi: ON TWO STICKS. 

That “‘the country 7s going to the Devil” has long been the 
howl of the conservatives ; but with all due deference for their 
superior information on all subjects connected with his Imperial 
Majesty’s movements, we take the liberty of reversing their 
assertion, and give it as our opinion that the Devil has saved 
the country the trouble of going to him by coming into the 
the country. The imp of darkness has long occupied a very 
exalted situation in England, and has in fact possessed and 
exercised, for some time, a very powerful influence in the 
Government. He has assumed all sorts of guises and disguises, 
but he has seldom been inactive; and it has always been easy, 
by a slight exercise of penetration, to discover the scene of his 
operations. It has been no difficult task to trace him out, even 
when he got into dark holes and corners to follow up his evil 
designs ; indeed he was quite perceptible when working away 
in the breast of the late Lord Castlereagh, which is indispu- 
tably one of the dlackest holes that even the Devil ever got 
into. He has lately, with impudence equal to his wickedness, 
openly shown himself, without any attempt at concealment, and 
has most undisguisedly been seen of late, immediately directing 
the actions of his faithful allies and most indefatigable agents 
He has, in the clearest manner possible, of late taken posses-. 
sion of a certain band, and he has been thoroughly perceptible, 
instigating his favourite set to all the enormities they have 
within the last few months been guilty of. In fact he has grown 
quite impudent without his disguise, and has been playing all 
sorts of games, but has been particularly prodigal of his pranks 
in the two Houses of Parliament. 

In the House of Lord last session, he kept up with immense 


spirit for some time the game of 
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THE DEVIL UPON TWO STICES, 
in which he was ably supported by his old ally Wellington, and 
that promising young beginner Philpotts, or as he is more com- 
Upon these two 
worthies he fastened himself for a long time, and the trio so 


monly termed the lying Bishop of Exeter! 


well matched, kept up the game for months, to the infinite 
degradation of themselves, while they amused, but at the same 
time were objects of commiseration in the eyes of the country. 
It is on the shoulders of such fellows as these that the Devil is 
enabled to exalt himself, and having got full command of those 
whom he has selected to bear him, he urges them just to what 
point he pleases, and surely the truth of the maxim of “ need 
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must when the Devil drives,” was never more forcibly exem- 
plified than it has been in the case of the mad career of Phil- 
potts aud Wellington. Why his Satanic majesty should have 
selected such a pair as his chief tools or agents in England, it is 
think- 


habits were such as would prevent any 


not for us to enquire. He may have chosen Wellington, 
ing that his military 
scruples from arising in a case when such a mere trifle asa little 
bloodshed might have been necessary to consummate the plans 
Certain it is, that such must have been the Duke’s 
that critical 


a presumptuous piece 


of the Devil. 
best qualification for aiding his patron’s plans at 
juncture when the Devil in the shape of 
* cot for a time into the house of royalty, 


AS 


requires little penetration indeed to discover his 


of upstart illegitimacy, 
and caused the temporary dismissal of the reform ministry. 

Philpotts, it 
qualifications for tempting the Devil to select Aim asa fit chan- 
often is a cloak to hide 


nel of earthly agency. Sanctity too 


something in itself naturally diabolical, 


Exeter was too tempting a slice of hypocrisy for Satan (after 
having once had a taste of his quality.) to allow to slip through 
his fingers. A Bishop has not unfrequently been used with 
success as an agent for diabolical proceedings, and Philpotts 
seemed to possess in an extreme degree the advantages of an 


His 


SO 


infernal disposition in the masquerade garb of piety. 


Holiness has not disappointed his patron who likes him 


much. that it is obvious he has not the sli lightest intention of 


ng with him. 


We cannot conclude better 


ever part 
than with a sally from that mine 
of brilliants the Chancellor, which would have come under the 
title of Broughamiana, had it not seemed particularly pertinent 


to the subject of this article. Some one remarked to him that 
it was strange Philpotts whose profession is piety, should in- 


- Indeed, ws 


replied Lord Brougham and Vaux, “ it is to me by no means 


variably act under quite a contrary influence. 
unaccountable ; for that he should entertain a respect for one 
who is so 0 quemocy after his soul is without doubt perfectly 
natural.” But Brougham’s good things are by no means like 
angels’ visits, as far as numbers and distances are concerned, 
tor no sooner has he favoured his companion for the time being, 
with oue witticism, than he promptly gives utterance to another ; 
for example, in the course of the same conversation of which 
the foregoing jeu desprit forms a part, it was observed that 
Philpotts had talent, 


hearers with him. 


and as an orator carried his 


certainly 


Do you think so.” replied the Chancellor 


smiling, “ then I hope when we are all met together on the day 


of judgement, Tsay, I hope that then the reverend father won't 


take it into his head to make a speech, for if he should carry 


his hearers with him then we should aj! of us find ourselves 


ey . P ~ *? 
very awkw ardly situated. 
#Query.—Can Figaro mean the Duke of Munster ?—Printer’s Devil, 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Royal Intellect. 





In 1753, a general peace was concluded, and the United States 
procurcd a formal acknawledgment of their independence.  W ee 0 


Adams, the first American envoy, attended at the levee, the king, t 
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LONDON. 


whom he was personally disagreeable, received him with dignilicd com- 
posure, and said, * I was the last man in England to acknowledge the 
independence of America, but, having done so, I shall also be the last to 
violate it!) Adams’s own account of the interview is as follows :—** The 
king, asked me, whether I came last from France, and on answering in 
the affirmative, he put on an air of familiarity, and smiling or rather 
laughing, said ‘ There is an opinion among some people, that you are 
not the most attached of all your countrymen to the manners of France.’ 
I was surprized at this, because I thought it an indiserction, and a 
descent from his dignity. I was a little embarrassed, but determined 
not to deny the truth on the one hand, nor leave him to infer from it 


any attachment to England on the other. I threw off as much gravity 
as | could, and assumed an air of gaiety, and a tone of decision, saying, 


I must avow to your maje sty l Pa 
The king replied, as quick <¢ 
' PacBeergten Moe. 


‘That opinion, sir, is not mistaken ; 
no attachment but to my own country.’ 
lightning, ‘An honest man will never ‘have any other. 
We quote the above anecdote entire from the Georgian Aira, 
which, as a strictly impartial account of the lives and more 
particularly of the characters of public men who have lived 
the reigns of the four Georges, is perhaps the most valuable of 
all English biog: 


‘aphies. 

Our reason for quoting the passage is not however to have 
the opportunity of praising the work, though we feel it is but 
justice to do so, we have made the extract for the purpose of 
commenting on that subject, which so frequently offers a field 


for our speculations—the intellect of royalty. Our readers 
know pretty well that we are far from regarding all monarchs 


as Solons, and indeed it is our opinion, that if a king’s head 
could descend to his next heir with his crown, the former would 
Poor 


his 


as empty as the bauble which covered it. 
kuows 


probably be 


old George the Third every body was cracked in 
latter days, aud in his earlier days too if we are to judge by his 
That it made 


tor 


foolish remark to the American president. was 


‘as quick as lightning” we can readily conceive, no man 


would so have exposed himself after a moment’s consideration. 
No, we do not think that even George the Third, he had 


reflected for a moment, would have made quite sucha fool of 
himself. "The American president mighty foolishly observes ‘I 
have no attachment but to my own country”: then old George 
whose idiotey seems acted on most magnetically by that of the 
president, with wonderful al: writy to write himself down an ass, 
replies as quick vas lightning,“ an honest man will never have 
any other.” Now if George, the honest simpleton, had just 
considered that a man however patriotic might have an ise h- 
ment for his wife or his children, besides that unadulterated 
amor patria which his Majesty seems so much to have relished, 
if the king had only thought of this, he would not have ex xposed 
himself to posterity by the little exclamation above recorded, 
in which his sovereign wisdom denounces every attachment a 
right down roguery except an attachment to one’s country. B 
this rule what a veteran rogue must the king himself have been, 
for he is said to have liked his wife, who not only not his 
country but did not even belong to it. Adams the president, 
seems to have been struck with the king’s quickness of reply, 
but he ought to have known from the facility with which he 
found himself able to speak, that to talk nonsense is one of the 
easiest things imaginable. 

Kings are all very well and very imposing personages to look 
at rolling down in massive state carriages the Houses of 
Parliament, any block can act a princip: al part ina pageant, 
but the charm would soon be dispelled after half an hour’s 
conversation with even the most enlightened of European 
monarchs. They do very wellas machines for spouting forth 
the sentiments of their ministers, but when they venture on 
saylug something for themselves, the result generally is an 
e X position of inanity, which would disgrace the meanest mechanic 
in their dominions, and the best of the joke is, that as in the 
case we have quoted, the piece of trash is gene rally sent forth 
in all the misplaced pomp of dogmatical arrogance. 


Was 


to 
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GLOUCESTERIANA, No 23. 


s Bless me,” exclaimed the Duke the other day with inde- 
scribable naiveté, ‘*IT have found out at last how it is I never 
kill any thing when IT go out shooting.” Wiggs looked all 
agog. ‘* Why you know, Higgins, when I go to aim at hares, 
does not it stand to reason I should use hair powder.” “Oh 
the sage!” enthusiastically ejaculated the leech, “ Your Royal 
Highness has hit it.” “I haven’t hit 7 yet you fool,” was 
the condescending rejoinder of the Duke, “ but I don’t ‘doubt 
I shall zt zt ae TE 
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BROUGHAMIANIA, NO. 8, 





The Chancellor was lately informed that some persons had 
recently been pelting poor little Sugden with mud and other 
rubbish. “ Indeed,” exclaimed his Lords ship, “ this was labour 
in vain truly—What, pelé Sugden with dirt! assail the bug with 
rubbish ; this is as bad as carrying coals to Newcastle.’ 
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ENGLISH IMELODIES, NO. 22. 


The melody of home, sweet home, must be impressed on the 
memory of all. he only sphere in which poor Wellington can 
feel himself at home is in “ place, sweet place,” and having 
once tasted of it’s pleasures it continues to haunt his memory. 
To him the splendour of palaces and the favour of his sovereign 
offer no longer a charm, * It is all very well,” he sometimes 
frantically exclaims, ** b: at so help me God, io cut the matter 
short and come to the point at once there’s nothing like place. 
On a recent occasion the feelings we : hove ndeavoured to 
describe took a relicving vent in the following pathetic melody. 


93 


Arr.— Home, sweei hoine. 


The court of my sovereign, though I ma : g race, 
Be it ever so stormy there’s nothing like place, 
A vapour from hell seems to shield us ia ‘n there, 
Which seek through the world you'll ne’er meet with elsewhere. 
Place! place! sweet, sweet, place. 
There’s nothing like place. No! there’s nothing like place, 


An exile from place levees dazzle in vain, 
Oh! give me my Downing Street house once again, 
The subs slaving daily that came at my call, 
Give me them, with a sinecure, dearer than all. 
Place! place! sweet, sweet, place! 
There’s nothing like place. No! there’s nothing like place. 
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‘* Brevity 1s the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 
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A make Weight. 
Those who are for keeping up what they call the dalance of 
power in the state, seem to imagine that dead weights are the 
Dest that can be esa for it’s effectual preservation. 


Epigram. 
“'Tartaric Mixture.” 
The Queen tis evident as any thing, 
[Is twice as good a sailor as the King, 
Because as sure as John signed Magna Charta, 
Bill’s but a J'ur while Adelaide’s a Var- Tar (Tartar. ) 
A new name for the Purge. 

The name of Russell purge that has been given to the 
Reform Bill on account of it’s effect on close boroughs, is, as 
lar as it goes, perfectly appropriate. We however venture to 
Oller a new title , at the same time we think less objectionable 
and more precise than the term purge, and we accordingly 


Suggest that it shall in future be distinguished as Russell’s 
elect-uary. 


Fearful forebodings of Royalty. 


So conscious is his Majesty of the dislike entertained towards him by 
his once affectionate people, that, on entering his carriage to proceed 
to Egham races, he pointed to the detachment of the 10th Hussars 
drawn up to protect him, and whispered to his young and lovely con- 


sort the following 
IMPROMPTU. 


‘ Although escorted by the Tenth, 
(Those gallant sons of Mars i) 

I greatly fear the hisses will 
‘Outnumber the Hussars. 


The common Pleas. 
An attempt is still being made in some parts of the country, 
notwithstanding the Reform Bill to force electors to please as 
they vote, instead of leaving them to vote as they please. 


Epigram. 
(On Perceval’s blasphemous denunciations. ) 
‘The worst of madmen is a saint run mad.’’—Pope. 
Maw-worm with zeal prophetic cramm’d, 
Assures us we shall all be damn’d : 
We greatly wish, the ranting elf 
Would answer only for himself! 
A bad State. 
A countryman hearing from one of the Tory canvassers that 
“ much constitutional zeal would be necessary for the preserva- 
tion of the state,” expressed a hope that as nothing can be 
worse than our present state, nobody will think of trying to 
preserve that any longer. 
A Mystery cleared up. 
Wetherell they say is bright! yet to discover 
The fact you v: ainly in St. Ste phen’s sit, 
But hold! extremes will mect the serve!’ S over 
His very dulness is the extreme of wit. 


Wo light Accusation. 

The Tories pretend they wish to enlighten the people. We 
suspect that such dights as they would present would turn out 
to be links. 

What's in a Name. 

There is at least one of the commandments which 
Philpotts has evinced a strong disposition to respect, since he 
has been raised to the peerage he has looked so sharply after 
the pecuniary emoluments to be derive d trom the exaltation, as 
to have proved his determination by no means **to take the 


Lord’s name tin vain.” 


sishop 


Epigram. 
(On his Majesty’s being belaboured by his “ lady,” and satirized by 
his subjects. ) 
That Billy’s destined to be dish’d, 
Is plain as any steeple, 
Because he’s basted by his wife, 
And roasted by his people. 


Loosing the Game. 

The Duke of Wellington is now enjoying the diversion of 
shooting to which he is so much addicted. He longed for the 
diversion before the season commenced, even so early as the 
time of the temporary defeat of the Grey ministry, but he was 
disappointed in his supposition that the people would consent to 
be made game of. 

Epigram. 
(On the alarm evinced by the pious churchwardens of Wakefield, who 


fear the church is going 
ultra-economy have refuse d the funds necessary to keep even the clock 


going, Which is accordingly stopped.) 
Conservatives and churchmen do not grieve, 
‘That the supplies for parish jobs are lopped, 
Fear not your church will go: it can’t take leave 
Without the clock—and- that, you know, és slopp’d. 


, because the parishioners with a spirit of 
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4 Vacuum. 

The Whigs are much accused by their opponents of a pro- 
pensity for filling up empty places. ‘There are, however, 
still certain empty places, which it seems impossible to fill up, 
as the heads of certain Tories can most amply testify. 


Til assorted. 

It has often been hinted that Ministers should get rid of 
certaiu obstacles and stumbling blocks, with which even among 
themselves they have allalong had to contend. There isa Hill 
in the neighbourhood of the War office that cannot be removed 
too speedily. 





THEATRICALS. 


Messrs. Arnold and Morris seem determined to keep up to 
the end of the season the characters of their respective manage- 
ments, Mr. A. having in accordance with the judgment that has 
marked his career from the first, brought out an excellent bur- 
lesque, while Mr. M. with the bad taste of which he has lately 
beenso prodigal, has brought out an unsuccessful fiveact comedy. 
The burlesque at the Olympic we are longing to see: Reeve as 
Cupid and Mrs. C. Jones as Venus promise a magnificent repast 
to all such as are amateurs of Mythology. <As to poor old 
Morris, who has been showing his managerial airs to our old 
established contemporary the Globe, as to Morris, we say, he 
has our thanks for not pestering us with tickets and privileges 
by which we should have thought ourselves in civility bound to 
go and sit out the dull opiates administered this season at the 
Haymarket. Arrangements appear to be in progress for the 
winter Theatres, both of which are said to be strong in Opera, 
though the dearth of tragic talent will be severely felt at both 
houses now that Mr. Young has retired. Why is not Mr Uan- 
denhoff engaged ? whom we had the pleasure of seeing enact 
King John the other evening, in a manner second only to Mr. 
Young’s performance of the same difficult character. His 
delivery is good, his readings of Shakspeare generally correct, 
his action graceful, and he is altogether an actor worthy to be 
employed in one of our metropolitan Theatres But no! true 
talent may be neglected long enough that novelty may be 
brought forward, and inthe way of novelty there has been a 
stupid looking, thick lipped, ill formed African calling himself the 
African Roscius, and posting placards about Lancaster saying that 
he appears there previous to the fulfilment of his engagement at 
Drury Lane Theatre. Now we suspect this to be a hoax, 
but if this vain glorious Niger is positively engaged at Drury 
Lane, we have little hopes that Captain Polhill will ever be 
instrumental to the regeneration of the Drama. Is it because 
the man has a black skin that he is a ready made Othello? one 
might as well drag an old woman out of the asylum for the 
Indigent Blind, and expect her to perform to the life the part 
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If a sooty face, we mean, of a natu- 
rally black complexion if necessity implies an aptitude for parts 
such as Othello, Zanga &c. why has not the old Commodore 
been long ago dragged from his crossing in Tottenbam Court 
Road, and thrust upon the boards of Drury Lane Theatre as 
Oronoka or some other of the numerous Moorish parts in the 


of the blind girl Valerie. 


Drama. Upon the same principle would not every humpbacked 
man be a fit representative of Richard the third, and in many 
other cases might a personal defect or peculiarity be hailed as an 
earnest of histrionic ability. Now this African Roscius as he 
modestly styles himself, appears to us nothing but an ordinary 
“Viger and we predict a fearful failure should he on the strength 
of his skin be suffered to trifle with the patience of a metropol- 
itan audience. Inthe play Bills a short summary of his life 
is given, in which he is alleged to be the grandson of some king 
of aplace on the river Gambia, ‘‘ who fell a victim to the rage 
of his mntinous subjects”. We would advise the young man 
to be warned by the fate of his unhappy ancestor, and not brave 
the storm of popular tumult, which must rise should he present 
himself before a London audience. Having seen a row on the 
Gambia will perhaps be sufficient to warn him against raising a 
row in the one shilling gallery. The fact is we suspect the man 
to be a thorough hoax, in every point of view, and in the way 
of talent we know him to be an imposition. We don’t believe 
he is to appear at Drury Lane, for we cannot think that the 
manager would commit himself so far as to engage a person who 
has for some years past been traversing the country with idle 
beasts of his royal lineage and sooty face, and who has occasion- 
ally prevailed on the Coburg management to permit him for 
six nights to split the ears of the’groundlings in that proverbially 
anti Critical region of the Metropolis. If black footmen are 
now as fashionable as they were formerly he may make some- 
thing of his skin after all, by engaging as footman in a 
respectable private family. This stage struck chip of an 
alleged royal block has long been in want of a wholesome 
reduction, and will we trust profit by the one we have tardily 
and very reluctantly administered. The niger does not how- 
ever spite of his royal lineage and sooty skin succeed in taking 
in the natives to any considerable extent, for on enumerating 
the andieace at Lancaster Wordsworth’s simple poem of We 
are seven most forcibly occurred to us. 

The New Strand has lately produced a most successful little 
piece with the title of * What is She at.” We shall come and 
see what Mrs. Waylett is at shortly. The Surrey opened on 
Saturday and continues to be under the able management of 
Mr. Osbaldiston ;' the Pavilion boasts the attraction of consid- 
erable ability in its company, the City has lately opened, and 
in fact the theatrical world will soon be all alive for the winter 
season. Our next will probably have something critical about 
the companies engaged at the large houses. Morris had better 
close his doors if he wishes to prevent any further efflux from 
his pockets, 





THE NEW PATENT BEAVER HATS. 
HESE Hats, being manufactured of! 


the mest choice materials, are more durable, light, and 
lasting in theirevlour, than any hitherto invented ; they are | 
made waterproof by a process of stiffening with elastic, 
gums, before they are dyed, and will be found the most) 
elegant Beaver Hats that have ever been offered to the; 
Public, They are sanctioned by the King’s Royal Letters} 
Patent, granted to ROBERT FRANKS and Co. Manutac- 
| turers and Patentees, and Sold at 21s. and 24s at 


140, REGENT STREET, 


Every Wednesday, 


Dedicated to the Princess Vietoria, 


THE BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
PENNY MAGAZINE, 


| Being a reprint of the popular stories, and amusing tales 
i for children, illustrated with numerous embellishmevts. 
t LONDON. 

Published by W. Strange, 21, Paternoster Row 





Printed by W. Molineux, 13, Rolls Buildings, Fetter Lane. 


PUBLISHED BY W. SFRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 





er res aE 





